LIFE OF ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON

the margin of the links, kindling a fire of the sea-ware

and cooking apples there/1 But the crown of all was
the business of the lantern-bearers, a sport which was
afterwards to Stevenson the type of all that was anti-
realist and romantic.

14 To ward the end of September, when school-time
was drawing near and the nights were already black,
we would begin to sally from our respective villas, each
equipped with a tin bull's-eye lantern*   The thing was
so well known that it had worn a rut in the commerce
of Great Britain; and the grocers, about the due time,
began to garnish their windows with our particular
brand of luminary*   We wore them buckled to the
waist upon a cricket belt, and over them, such was the
rigour of the game* a buttoned top-eoat   They smelted
noisomely of blistered tin; they never burned aright,
though they would always burn our fingers; their use
was naught; the pleasure of them merely fanciful; and
yet a boy with a bull's-eye under his top-coat
for nothing more-   The fishermen used lanterns about
their boats, and it was from them, i suppose* that we
had got the hint; but theirs were not bull's-eyes, nor
did we ever play at being fishermen.   The police car-
ried them at their belts, and we had plainly copied
them in that; yet we did not pretend to be policemen.
Burglars, indeed, we may have had some haunting
thoughts of; and we certainly had an eye to past
when lanterns were more common! to certain story-
books in which we had found them to figure very
largely.   But take it for all in all, the pleasure of the
thing was substantive; and to be a bay with a bull's*
eye under his top-coat was        enough for us* Marcus Jurtliu*t Jv, t<>, u The fwt wtys^           c
